THREE UNpUBLiSHEd wHiTMAN LETTERS TO HARRY STAFFORd ANd A SPECiMEN DAyS pROSE FRAgMENT
Kendall Reed has recently added to his whitman collection three previously unpublished letters from the poet to Harry Stafford. These letters add further documentation to the long, intense, sometimes stormy, often puzzling relationship between whitman and Stafford, whom whitman met in camden in 1876 when Harry was just eighteen years old and running errands at the camden New Republic, where whitman often went to work on preparing the centennial Edition of Leaves of Grass. Their close friendship lasted eight years, until Harry got married in 1884; after that, whitman continued to write occasional brief letters to Harry and his wife Eva, and in his will he left Harry his silver watch.
1 These three new letters-identified in Edwin Haviland Miller's edition of The Correspondence as "lost" and "formerly in the possession of Alfred F. goldsmith" 2 -bring to over forty the number of known whitman letters to Harry. Harry's known letters to whitman, now numbering more than thirty, have been published in various places. 10 from your mother ab't three weeks ago-i have written two letters to her--i don't know whether this will reach you as i am not certain of the right addressHavn't seen Mont 11 for several weeks, but suppose he is here the same yet. w w Harry when you write tell me the exact way to address papers &c. to you through the pO
Letter 3:
camden Sunday Jan 13 [1884] 1 1/2 p m i am going out to a small dinner party of friends, 12 & am sitting here in my 3d story room waiting for half an hour--i have not heard from your folks directly-but a man at the ferry, (a relation of Joe Brownings) told me that "debbie had had a baby, & that it was buried last Sunday." 13 i asked him how debbie was getting along since, & he said he believed pretty well-but i suppose you have heard more fully & exactly from home-Nothing else to write about specially-we have had over three weeks of severe winter weather, storms &c-many wrecks on the coast-i am glad you keep well & in good spirits-pray god it may continue so, & believe it will-good bye for this time, dear Hankw . w .
dr. Reed has also added a prose fragment, related to the Staffords, to his collection. Entitled "By the pond," it is the record of a day wandering near Timber creek on the Staffords' farm. it was published in The Critic (April 9, 1881) as part of "How i get Around at Sixty and Take Notes," and most of it then appeared in Specimen Days as "Horse-Mint." 14 
By the pond
Aug: 22, '77.-As i leisurely write this, (with a French water-pen dipping every two or three minutes in the water ^brook^.) and pause and look around from time to time, nothing could be more primitive, secluded, ^or^ naturally free, cool, luxuriant, than the scene i am in the midst of. Not a human being, ^and hardly^ not the evidence of one, in sight. After my semi-daily bath, i sit here for a bit, the brook musically gurgling vexing ^brawling^, to the chromatic tones of a fretful cat-bird somewhere off in the bushes.
On my walk hither two hours since, through fields and the old lane, i stopt to view, now the sky, now the mile-off woods on the hill, and now the apple-orchards. ^what a contrast from walking a New York's or philadelphia's streets!^ romantic walk indeed Everywhere great patches of dingy-blossom'd horse-mint, wafting a spicy odor through the air, (especially evenings.) Everywhere the flowering boneset and the rose-bloom of the wild bean.
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